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Your  secretary  wants  to  thank  all  the  members  of  the  class 
for  the  loving  cup  of  which  lie  was  the  pleased  and  surprised 
recipient  on  the  evening  of  the  class  dinner,  and,  as  the  short- 
hand report  of  the  proceedings  at  the  Algonquin  Club  rather 
confirmed  the  impression  which  I  already  had  that  words 
adequate  to  the  occasion  had  somewhat  failed  me,  I  have  had 
recourse  to  my  recollections  of  English  A,  and  trust  that  I  can 
better  express  how  much  I  appreciate  the  thought  which 
prompted  so  fine  an  expression  of  your  support.  The  work 
of  a  class  secretary,  which  includes  tlie  privileges  of  visits  from 
Gary  and  others  who  are  residents  of  the  territory  outside  the 
bean  belt,  and  who  with  more  or  less  regularity  come  to  Boston 
and  Cambridge  with  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  eleven  o'clock 
law  and  other  local  institutions,  is  in  itself  a  pleasure  and  needs 
no  reward  of  merit  such  as  I  have  received,  but  it  is  possible 
that  the  loving  cup  was  presented  with  the  hope  that  its  pos- 
session would  stimulate  more  active  correspondence  with  the 
Editor  of  the  Graduates'  Magazine  and  might  possibly  result 
in  the  publication  of  another  Class  Report. 

In  any  event,  I  ha\'e  prepared  the  following  record  of  our 
celebration,  and  am  sending  it  to  all  members  of  the  class 
with  the  compliments  and  thanks  of  the  Secretar\-.  To  those 
who  were  here  it  will  serve  as  a  pleasant  reminder  of  the  best 
reunion  we  have  had,  and  to  those  who  were  not  present  it 
may  serve  as  a  stimulus  not  to  miss  the  next  one,  which  will 
be  better  than  the  last. 

On  Monday.  June  26,  the  members  of  the  class  with  their 
wives  turned  up  at  the  Country  Club  in  Brooklinc.     So  far  as 
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\vc  know,  no  one  liad  accepted  the  advice  of  the  Committee  on 
Attendance  to  siij)pl\'  himself  with  a  wife  and  quah'fy  under 
the  rules  between  March  30  ami  June  26,  thoucjh  it  has  since 
appeared  that  Ware  could  have  qualified  if  he  had  been 
given  another  week.  We  incautiously  challenged  the  class  of 
1895  ^^  '^  ^^''"  gs'"<-'.  'i"^'  'it  the  end  of  the  game  that  class 
seemed  to  corral  all  the  trophies  in  the  form  of  pewter  mugs 
for  handling  the  sphere,  though  it  appeared  that  the  Class  of 
1890  were  handling  high  balls  in  a  form  to  win  in  any  compe- 
tition.    The  1890  team  and  substitutes  were 

Captain  \'.\r(;ii\\ 


^u i?i de c e?i?i ia I  C ele hr at i o n 


Slade     ) 

(  T 


Wheelwright 


Tyson 

;  J'ltctiers 

Sabine 

Sturgis,  J.  W,,  Catch  Butterworth 

Codman,  F.  W.,  and  John  Duncan 

Ball 

Lynch,  Chaplain 


McCoy,  and  Columbus  Jones 


Harvard   (d  a  s  s   of  I  S  (J  O 

Our   special  artist  succeeded   in  catching  Vaui^han    as   he 
knocked  the  cover  off  the  hall,  while  the  balance  of  the  team 


is  concealed  in  the  supply  tent;   and  an  itinerant  photographer 
says  they  looked  like  the  following  photograph  : 
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The  T.  Woods'  camera  gave  the  following  result: 


Between  showers  everybody  had  a  chance  to  meet  the  Class 
Baby,  Miss  Helen  Barr,  and  while  Gary  was  explaining  that  if 
she  would  wait  until  the  twentieth  anniversary  he  would  ar- 
range a  romance  for  her  with  the  most  attractive  man  from  the 
bank  of  the  Drainage  Canal,  T.  Woods  with  a  deadl\-  kodak 
cut  out  the  photograph  committee  from  all  competition. 


The  class  disbanded  to  go  in  town  in  time  for  the  Pop 
Concert,  Stearns  and  Robinson  starting  in  an  automobile.  The 
road  wobbled,  howev^er,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woods,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  Garrison  and  inxited  guests,  picked  up  the  pieces, 
and  Robinson  recovered  in  time  to  attend  the  dinner  on  the 
Tuesday  following. 

The  class  were  looked  out  for  at  the  Pops  b\'  Ware,  who 
found  time  to  distribute  mugs,  but  we  missed  Weld  and  W'hit- 
ing,  who  are  reported  to  have  spent  the  evening  at  the  Racquet 
Ckib. 
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MKLD    DAY 

On  Tucsda)-  ninety  members  of  the  class  reported  at  the 
South  Station  and  started  for  Buzzard's  Bay.  At  Ware- 
ham  we  found  Martin,  who  had  just  arrived  from  New  York. 
At  Tempest  Knob  we  left  the  train  and,  accompanied  by  a 
local  band,  repaired  to  the  shore,  where  we  were  entertained  by 
Herrick.  Ol'k  HnsT. 


^^indecennial  Celebration 

We  found  a  Cape  Cod  clambake  of  clams,  oysters,  sweet 
potatoes,  and  lobsters  in  process  of  preparation  under  the 
hands  of  local  artists,  and,  donning  yellow  and  black  bathing 
suits,  started   in  \arious  aquatic  contests. 


^11  i  n  d  e  c  e  fi  n  i  a  I   C  eleb'r  at  ion 

These  were  called  in  time  to  get  hold  of  the  clambake  at  its 
best,  and  no  one  who  was  present  ever  had  any  better  sea-food 
than  was  uncovered  when  the  seaweed  was  stripped  from  the 
steaming  clams.  The  photograph  b\' the  Globe  snapshot  artist 
gives  some  idea  of  the  event,  but  one  who  has  not  seen  Wlieel- 
wright  get  awa}'  with  oysters,  clams,  lobster,  beer  and  sand- 
wiches could  not  understand  the  possibilities  of  consumption 
of  such  articles. 
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After  lunchcuii  the  crew  challenged  the  nine  to  a  game  of 
bail,  imipirei-l  by  I'airbank. 


The  ^ame  was  called  on  account  of  Wells  spraininp:  a  knee 
when  slidincf  2d.  and.  accompanied  by  only  one  wounded  man, 
wc  made  our  way  back  to  the  station,  and  arrived  in  Boston 
about  five-thirty.     Those  present  were: 
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We  have  another  clambake  next  year  on  the  Tuesday  before 
Commencement.  It  is  not  too  earl\'  to  make  your  plans  to  be 
present. 


CLASS    DINNER 

At  seven-thirty  we  found  ourselves  at  the  Algonquin  Club 
which  had,  owing  to  the  intervention  of  Charles  H.  Taylor, 
Jr.,  supplied  us  at  some  personal  inconvenience  with  the 
main  dining-room  of  the  Club.  The  exercises  opened  with 
prayer  b\'  Foxcroft,  which  was  followed  b\-  the  presentation 
of  degrees  to  those  present. 

We  were  ver\'  fortunate  in  obtaining  at  the  time  the  signature 
of  Pulsifer  for  these  degrees,  which  he  sent  on  in  a  cheerful 
letter  from  Colorado.  He  was  then  about  to  start  for  Estes 
Park,  where  he  hoped  to  be  benefited,  but  the  higher  alti- 
tude apparently  brought  on  a  hemorrhage,  from  which  he  died 
suddenly  Jul>'  Qth,  1905. 
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Woods  presided  and  introduced  Slocum  as  toastmaster,  who 
proceeded  to  surprise  the  Sccretar\-  witli  the  presentation  of  a 
lovinf^  cup  which  both  in  beauty  and  capacity  has  never  been 
equalled.  After  a  few  inadequate  remarks  from  the  recipient, 
Post  produced  his  usual  line  of  poems,  which  I  have  not  pub- 
lished, partly  from  modesty  and  partly  from  a  desire  to  preserve 
my  own  reputation  to  the  posterity  of  the  class. 


PRESENTED 


JOSEPH  WHEELOCK  LUl 

BY  THE   CLASS  Or   1890 

I':  APPRECIATION   0^""  MS 

OYALTY  AND  GOOD    FELLOWSHIP 


I8 


^Hiifide  cennial   Celebration 

Mr.  Carv  was  introduced  and  said,  "  Gentlemen  of  the  Class 
of '90,  on  behalf  of  the  delegation  from  the  County  of  Cook,  I 
felicitate  you.  I  am  requested  to  gather  a  few  blossoms  from 
the  flowers  of  thought  and  offer  their  petals  to  you.  The 
crime  of  amalgamated  we  have  been  called  upon  to  consider, 
but  we  should  deem  it  a  stultification  to  have  it  inferred  that 
we  were  by  the  fact  entering  into  contract  with  the  criminal 
classes.  Before  entering  upon  the  post-prandial  exercises,  I 
desire  to  offer  a  comment  with  regard  to  the  past  standards  of 
oratory  which  this  class  has  stood  for.  With  that  \'ast  amount 
of  literature  we  have  all  received  in  the  last  few  months  —  the 
character  of  which  would  seem  to  indicate  that  it  might  pass 
as  second  class  mail  —  I  received  an  invitation  which  read, 
*  You  may  talk  on  any  subject  and  for  any  length  of  time  with 
the  consent  of  your  auditors.  Please  let  me  know,  etc'  We 
who  live  along  the  banks  of  the  Great  Canal  —  I  use  the  edito- 
rial 'we'  —  have  come  a  thousand  miles  to  listen  to  the  old 
style  of  oratory  for  which  this  class  has  been  famous  since  the 
days  of  the  hopeful  Ninety.  It  is  a  bitter  regret  that  we  do 
not  find  the  Demosthenes  from  south  of  Mason  and  Dixon's 
line  as  he  anathematized  hydra-headed  sectionalism,  by  stretch- 
ing this  hand  across  the  bloody  chasm  and  crying,  '  No  North, 
no  South,  no  East,  no  West !  '  Is  there  any  man  who  can 
forget  the  silver  tongued  Clifford,  the  talented  and  pure  Gilbert 
Parker?  What  was  the  secret  of  this  power?  What  offers 
tempted  these  glittering  jewels  of  eloquence  to  return  again  to 
ideas?     If  I  am  wearying  you,  I  bow  to  the  popular  will ! 

"  I  had  selected  a  general  subject  for  this  evening's  address 
and  I  am  endeavoring  to  reach  it.  I  selected  '  Harvard  Uni- 
versity Fifteen  Years  Before  Pericles,  or  the  Class  of  '90  At 
the  Zenith  of  Its  Prosperity.'  I  wandered  along  the  banks 
of  Lake  Michigan  in  a  trance.  I  saw  a  vision  and  I  thought 
I  was  standing  on  the  steps  of  University  Hall  with  Daniel 
Pratt.     B\-  his  side  stood  our  charming,  beautiful  friend,  Carrie 
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Harris,  and  with  him  Trcsidcnt  l^Uot,  and  Hopeful  Ninety. 
My  first  inchnation  was  to  fl\-  immcdiatcl)-.  I  felt  like  the 
colonel  of  militia  who  went  to  fight  the  Indians,  and  after 
bein<^  scalped,  remarked,  '  I  knew  damned  well  they  were 
no  friends  of  mine.' 

'■  I  think  that  the  class  of '98  might  be  in  that  position  be- 
cause one  of  its  members  has  an  eight  or  ten  million  dollar 
interest  in  the  Kquitable  Life  Assurance  Society. 

"  Hut  who  will  occupy  this  position  in  the  future  and  write  in 
the  cerulean  blue  the  name  of  the  Class  of  '90?  These  other 
classes  have  shot  up  from  the  common  mass,  but  the  Class  of 
"90  presents  respectability,  a  homogeneous  mass.  It  is  not  for 
us  to  let  the  busy  world  push  b>',  and  we  understand  what  will 
happen  if  we  do.  Now,  for  instance,  look  at  the  happy  faces 
of  the  married  men.  No  one  occupies  the  happy  position  of 
the  '91  man.  That  reminds  me  of  the  story  of  the  little  boy 
who  lay  in  bed  late  one  night  and  asked  his  mother  to  tell  him 
a  fairy  story.  She  quieted  the  boy  by  answering,  'Wait  till 
father  comes  home  and  he  will  tell  us  both   a  fairy  tale.' 

"  I  remember  a  great  and  war-like  man,  as  his  name  implies, 
a  man  coming  out  at  night  in  one  of  the  dear  old  owl  cars  that 
we  used  to  know,  and  who  on  reaching  Harvard  Square  sud- 
denly woke  up,  sprang  at  the  bell-cord  and  gave  it  a  jerk. 
'What  have  you  rung  the  bell  at  both  ends  of  the  car  for?' 
asked  another  passenger.  '  Because  I  want  the  car  to  stop  at 
both  ends,'  said  the  fellow. 

"  Now  socially,  the  class  stands  without  a  peer.  I  know 
none  so  adroit  as  the  members  of  this  class.  I  remember,  for 
instance,  a  man  was  invited  out  to  dine.  The  hostess  said, 
'Won't  you  dine  with  us  on  Monday?'  'No,'  he  said,  'I 
have  an  engagement  for  that  night.'  '  Will  you  dine  with  us 
on  Tuesday?'  '  My  mother  fs  coming  to  town  on  that  day.' 
'Could  you  dine  with  us  on  Wednesday,  then?'  'I  am 
awfully  sorry,'  said  he,  '  but  I  am  moving  out  of  town  on  that 
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day.'     '  How  will  Thursday  do?'  she  asked.     '  Oh,  hell,'  said 
he,  *  I  will  come  on  Monday.' 

"  I  am  taking  too  much  time,  but  as  Lady  Godiva  said,  I  am 
Hearing  my  close.  A  very  few  men  who  ha\c  been  here  the 
last  three  or  four  da)'S  will  forget  this  occasion.  I  came  on 
anticipating  a  good  time,  but  I  had  not  the  slightest  idea  that 
after  fifteen  years  this  crowd  would  get  together  in  the  way  it 
has.  It  is  perfectly  astonishing  the  way  we  have  become 
linked.  It  seems  to  me  as  if  every  one  was  a  close  friend  of 
mine,  although  most  of  us  wore  tickets  at  the  Country  Club  to 
find  out  who  we  were.  To  many  people  it  seems  that  there  is 
a  Yale  spirit  which  we  do  not  have,  and  that  the  Harvard  men 
do  not  understand  what  getting  together  means.  I  know  not 
only  by  what  I  have  seen  in  the  West,  but  what  I  have  seen 
here,  that  there  is  no  more  loyal  or  enthusiastic  band  of  men 
than  the  Harvard  men.  I  know  that  the  attitude  after  gradu- 
ation is  often  one  of  indifference.  But  that  no  more  apper- 
tains to  us  than  to  others.  We  all  want  to  stand  by  the 
University.  We  may  not  know  how  to  row  on  the  river  or  we 
may  have  some  doubt  about  athletics,  but  just  the  same  the 
enthusiasm  is  there.  And  I  want  now  to  e.xtend  an  invitation 
here  to  all  of  you  to  come  West  when  you  get  a  chance  and 
see  what  we  have  in  Chicago.  There  is  an  organization  which 
perhaps  many  of  you  have  heard  of,  known  as  the  Associated 
Harvard  Clubs.  That  organization  began  nine  or  ten  years 
ago  in  Indianapolis  for  the  purpose  of  having  the  West  repre- 
sented on  the  Board  of  Overseers,  and,  through  magnanimity 
of  the  people  in  Cambridge,  we  elected  our  overseer.  That 
Associated  Harvard  Club  has  done  more  to  develop  graduate 
public  opinion  in  an  intelligent  wa}-  in  the  West  than  any 
organization  I  know  of,  and  I  wish  that  these  men  who  live  in 
New  England  and  perhaps  in  New  York  State  could  attend 
some  of  the  meetings  of  that  Association.  It  used  to  get 
together  for  specific  purposes,  for  business,  and  we  paid  our 
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way,  and  now  every  man  is  anxious  to  go  in.  In  Louisville 
this  year  we  had  one  of  the  finest  meetings  that  the  graduate 
body  has  ever  had,  and  President  Eliot  attended  it.  I  believe 
that  that  organization,  if  we  could  bring  in  all  the  graduate 
clubs,  no  matter  what  part  of  the  country  they  come  from, 
could  do  more  to  influence  the  University  in  doing  what  we 
believe  to  be  right,  and  doing  wiiat  we  desire,  than  an\'  expres- 
sion of  opinion  in  the  shape  of  letters  written  in  a  desultory 
manner  to  the  Harvard  Bulletin  or  any  other  publication.  It 
is  up  to  us  to  take  a  stand  of  that  kind.  Now,  this  organiza- 
tion meets  in  Chicago  next  May.  I  hope  it  is  possible  for  all 
of  )'ou  to  come,  and  I  on  behalf  of  Ciiicago  —  which  I  know 
Fairbank  will  second  —  invite  every  man  to  come  to  the  meet- 
ing of  the  /Xssociated  Harvard  Clubs  next  spring. 

"  In  conclusion  I  wish  to  say  this:  I  think  this  meeting  has 
brought  us  closer  together  than  perhaps  an)'thing  which  has 
taken  place  since  wc  graduated.  I  believe  that  if  we  hang 
together  as  we  have  this  time,  that  when  we  meet  five  years 
hence  we  will  put  this  entertainment  in  the  shade  as  far  as  this 
meeting  has  put  the  decennial  entertainment  behind,  and  we 
will  have  more  men  present  than  wc  ha\e  to-day." 

The  To.\.STM.\ster.  "  Wc  have  a  degree  here  to  confer  on 
President  Roosevelt,  and  we  have  been  allotted  the  hour  of 
ten  o'clock.  We  wish  to  present  that  degree  to  President 
Roosevelt  at  the  meeting  and  dinner  of  the  class  of  '8o. 
We  are  going  to  have  that  degree  read,  and  for  the  benefit  of 
some  of  us  and  most  of  us  we  are  going  to  ask  Mr.  Ware  to 
make  it  as  cas\-  for  little  fingers  as  possible  in  translating  the 
degree." 


^l^ii?idecennia I  C elehr atio 
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President's  Degree 
CONLEGI    HARVARDIANI    CLASSIS   MDCCCXC 

CANTABRIGIAE    IN    CIVITATE    MASSACHUSETrENSI 

Quae  nunc  quindecim  annos  gradum 
academicum  adepta  est,  auctoritate 
aetatis  ac  dignitatis  sibi  commissa. 

Omnibus  ad  qnos  hae  Litcrce  pcrvenerint,  Sal  litem  : 
THEODORE    ROOSEVELT, 

Virum  inlustrissimum  Civem,  Americanum,  Alumntim  Har- 
vardianum,  strenuum,  quam  maxime  pro  veritate,  Militeni 
acerrimum,  Scriptoreiii  locupletem,  ursoruni  canorum  et  pan- 
therarum  nee  non  civium  pra\'a  iubentitini,  Interfectorem, 
forassarum  navigabilium  Fossoreni,  fustem  magnum  Tractateni, 
Civitatum  Americae  Foederatum  Praesidem  E  Pluribus  Unum, 
numero  suo  Fratrem  Maiorem  Natu  Sociumque  Honoris  sui 
causa  adscissit. 

In  cuius  rei  testimonium  literis  hisce  Sigillo  Classis  Nineti- 
ensis  munitis  die  Junii  XXVII  anno  post  Christum  Natum 
MDCCCCV  Reipublicae  Americanae  CXXIX  Nos  Consilium 
Delectorum  et  Secretarius  pro  auctoritate  nobis  usurpata  no- 
mina  subscripsimus. 

(Sigillum  classis  ninetiensis), 

Robert  E.  Failkxer, 
Eugene  A.  Darling, 

L.    \V.    PlLSIFER, 

Class  Committee. 


Joseph  W.  Lund, 
Secretary. 
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Translatiofi  of  the  foregoijig. 

T(»    WHOM    IT    MAY    CONCERN  — 

Greeting:  —  The  Class  of  1890  of  Harvard  College,  which 
took  its  academic  detjrec  fifteen  years  ago  at  Cambridge,  in 
the  state  of  Massachusetts  (acting  on  the  authority),  com- 
mitted to  it  (by  virtue  of)  its  age  and  dignity,  receives  into  its 
membership  as  comrade  and  elder  brother  Theodore  Roose- 
velt, President  of  the  United  States  of  America,  K  Pluribus 
Unum,  wielder  of  the  big  stick,  slayer  of  grizzly  bears  and 
panthers  as  well  as  of  politicians  who  encourage  wrong-doing, 
digger  of  canals,  illustrious  American  citizen,  most  strenuous 
for  truth,   most  powerful  soldier  and  prolific  writer. 

In  witness  whereof  we,  a  committee  of  our  class,  and  its 
secretar)',  b}'  virtue  of  the  power  b>'  us  usurped,  subscribe 
our  names  and  affix  the  seal  of  the  Class  of  '90  this  27th  day 
of  June  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1905,  the  year  of  the  Ameri- 
can republic  129. 


The  ToastmasTEK.  "  We  must  give  to  the  President  of 
our  best,  and  I  will  name  as  a  committee  to  wait  upon  him 
with  the  degree  Messrs.  Ware,  Car}',  Woods,  Vaughan,  and 
Herrick." 

The  toastmaster  thereupon  introduced  the  Ivy  Orator  of 
1890,  K.  Fairbank  of  Chicago.  Mr.  Fairbank  said,  "  I  will 
say  that  the  United  States  recognizes  the  laws  of  cop\Tight 
and  trademark  and  may  deal  with  Cary  of  Chicago  and  other 
infringers  here.  Now,  I  had  expected  when  I  was  asked  to 
talk  here  to-night  to  sa\-  a  few  words  about  Success  in  life,  and 
to  point  out  that  '  tainted  mone\' '  was  not  what  it  seemed  to 
be.  Hut  when  I  got  around  to  it,  I  did  not  see  that  there  was 
very  much  of  it  coming  our  way,  and  it  would  be  just  as  well 
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to  omit  the  reference.  When  I  got  down  here  I  could  not 
help  recalling  that  I  saw  one  of  the  doctors  going  and  coming 
while  we  were  at  the  beach,  and  when  I  explained  the  symp- 
toms he  said,  'He  is  all  right'  The  most  remarkable  thing 
to  me  is  to  find  that  the  Class  of  '90  is  so  young.  There  is 
a  sort  of  'Irrepressible  conflict'  going  on  all  the  time,  such 
as  we  had  in  the  Civil  War.  Let  me  here  tell  of  a  man  at 
Saratoga  Springs  who  said  to  another,  '  Colonel,  you  are  from 
Mississippi,  are  you  not?'  'Yes,  sir,  I  am  from  Mississippi.' 
*  Are  you  engaged  in  commercial  occupations  or  agricultural 
pursuits?'  'Yes,  sir,  I  am  a  planter,'  he  said.  'Colonel, 
do  you  think  there  was  any  way  by  which  the  late  war  could 
have  been  avoided?'  The  colonel  replied,  '  Yes,  sir,  I  think 
there  was.  If  instead  of  the  Pilgrims  landing  on  Plymouth 
Rock,  Plymouth  Rock  had  landed  on  the  Pilgrims,  there 
would  have  been  no  war.' 

"  What  chance  have  we  got  who  are  in  the  West?  You  men 
here  in  Boston  are  the  custodians  of  our  interests.  Who  are 
these  fellows  that  are  filling  the  important  positions  about 
here?  Here  is  Gay,  always  smiling.  Then  there  is  Ware. 
What  does  that  suggest?  Ware  and  tare.  These  men  have 
taken  our  jokes  and  stories  covered  with  moth-balls.  We 
open  the  cedar  chest  and  take  out  the  garment  and  hold  it  up. 
It  looks  a  little  under-sized.  We  hope  that  this  garment  will 
fit  the  shoulders  upon  which  it  falls.  So  when  wc  think  of 
the  past,  of  Carrie  Harris  and  the  others,  we  like  to  put  on 
the  old  garment.  We  look  to  the  preservers  and  custodians 
of  it,  —  such  a  man  as  Uncle  Joe,  and  we  turn  it  back  and 
cover   it   with    moth-balls    and    high-balls   and    put   it    away." 

Upon  calling  upon  Norman  Hapgood  it  was  found  that 
that  gentleman  had  fled  to  the  simple  life  at  W^ellesley  with- 
out leaving  any  explanation  of  how  he  made  a  success  of 
"  Collier's  "  or  what  happened  to  Lawson. 
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I  hi;  Tuastmaster.  "One  Hapgood  was  here,  but  got  a 
straight  tip  and  has  vamoosed.  But  we  have  with  us  a  man 
from  the  State  of  Maine,  a  man  from  Portland.  [A  voice,  "  A 
Democrat  from  Maine."]  A  man  coming  from  Maine  here  en- 
counters a  great  deal  more  than  a  man  who  lives  under  license. 
I  therefore  call  on  Mr.  Calkins,  from  Portland." 

Mr.  Calkins.  "  I  do  not  know  what  license  the  honorable 
toastmaster  has  to  take  m\'  name  in  vain  to-night.  To  tell 
the  truth,  I  am  laboring  under  a  singular  disadvantage  in  not 
having  some  one  write  my  address  and  read  it  to  you.  I  find 
myself  like  Daniel  in  the  lions'  den.  He  saw  an  opening  up 
beyond  his  reach,  he  looked  up  and  said  to  himself.  '  Daniel, 
things  look  bad  for  you,  but  there  is  one  thing  to  be  thankful 
for.  If  there  is  any  after-dinner  speaking  here,  you  won't  be 
called  on  to  do  it.' 

"  Before  I  sit  down  I  just  want  to  endorse  the  very  serious 
and  true  word  that  Mr.  Cary  uttered,  and  to  say  that  I  heartily 
appreciate  the  spirit  that  seems  to  have  ruled  in  all  our  family 
gathering  this  year,  and  to  add  that  the  friendly  spirit  we  have 
had  with  each  other  and  the  real  enjoyment  of  reunion  will 
draw  us  very  much  nearer  together  than  we  have  been." 

TllK  T()ASTM.\STER.  "We  have  the  esprit  dii  corps.  We 
want  to  keep  the  ball  rolling.  I  think  there  is  a  man  here 
we  should  hear  from,  and  it  is  nothing  to  his  credit  at  all  that 
he  is  here.  That  is  a  duty,  but  that  he  may  be  able  to  express 
to  us  the  reason  why  we  are  all  glad  to  be  here,  I  call  on  Mr. 
Sam  Childs." 

Mi.  Ciiilds.  "lam  not  down  for  a  speech.  I  have  been 
occupied  of  late  trying  to  persuade  juries  that  sidewalks  do 
not  fly  up  and  strike  people  and  pointing  out  to  the  children 
of  Israel  the  difference  between  the  building  laws  of  Boston 
and  those  of  Jerusalem. 

"  There  is  one  man  here  who  insists  that  I  should  tell  a  story 
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that  he  heard  once  four  or  five  years  ago  and  that  is  a  story 
my  grandfather  said  he  heard  in  the  Tennessee  Mountains 
long  before  the  war.  He  attended  a  pohtical  meeting  and 
the  orator  started  out  saying,  '  Fellow  citizens,  where  was 
Daniel  Webster  at  the  time  of  the  bloody  I'lorida  War?  He 
was  up  in  Boston  far  from  the  trouble,  but,  fellow  citizens, 
where  was  Andrew  Jackson  at  the  time  of  the  bloody  Florida 
War?  He  was  down  in  the  swamps  up  to  his  hips  in  mud 
and  water,  God  Almighty  damn.'  I  heard  also  of  a  man  up  in 
Vermont  who  inquired  what  they  wanted  of  two  churches  in  a 
very  small  and  poor  town.  He  said  to  one  of  the  natives, 
'  I  don't  think  }-ou  need  two  churches  in  a  town  like  this.' 
'  Well,  I  don't  think  we  do,'  said  the  man.  '  Then  what  do 
you  have  them  for?'  asked  the  visitor.  'Well,  sort  of  dif- 
ference of  opinion,  I  suppose.  This  church  up  on  the  hill 
maintains  that  Adam  fell,  and  those  fellows  here  across 
the  track  claim  that  he  was  a  son-of-a-gun  from  the  start.' 
This  reminds  me  of  a  smart  boy  who  was  spoken  of  by 
•his  father  as  earning  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  day,  but  his 
brother  was  referred  to  as  '  one  of  them  worthless  cusses 
that  waits  on  the  meadow  for  the  cow  to  be  backed  up  to 
be  milked.'  " 

The  Toastmaster  next  called  upon  "  a  man  who  could  not 
possibly  keep  away,  a  man  on  crutches  —  Clinton  T.  Brainard 
of  Michigan,"  who  was  roundly  cheered. 

Mr.  Brainard  said  :  "  I  got  so  many  notices  from  our  secre- 
tary, Mr.  Lund,  that  although  I  was  away  out  in  Michigan,  I 
determined  to  come  on.  I  began  to  hear  so  much  of  the  non- 
loyalty  of  Harvard  men  and  lack  of  Harvard  spirit  that  I 
thought  I  would  make  the  trip  from  Michigan  and  be  here 
to-night.  I  want  to  sa)-  that  m\'  experience  since  gradua- 
tion has  been  that  Harvard  men  have  got  as  much  spirit  and 
as  much  love  for  their  alma  mater  as  an\'  Yale  men,  e\en  if 
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wc  can't  win  ball  games  and  boat  races.  All  we  need  is  a  little 
pulling  together.  A  few  men  like  Slocum  and  Fairbank  and 
Childs  can  gather  us  together  every  year  and  create  a  spirit 
which  will  cause  coming  graduates  to  win  the  games.  I 
am  not  a  speech  maker,  but  coming  along  on  the  cars  I  ab- 
sorbed a  few  stories.  The  first  concerns  a  young  lady,  a  kin- 
dergarten teacher  who  had  taught  for  only  a  few  months. 
She  got  in  a  street  car  and  just  as  she  sat  down  a  gentleman 
sitting  near  smiled  and  tipped  his  hat  to  her.  She  returned 
the  smile,  but  almost  immediately  realized  that  she  wasn't 
acquainted  with  the  gentleman  and  had  made  a  mistake. 
Then  she  leaned  over  and  said,  '  I  see  I  do  not  know  \ou, 
sir,  but  I  thought  at  first  you  were  the  father  of  a  couple  of 
m\-  children.' 

"  Another  shows  the  logical  mind  of  the  German.  Two 
Germans  lived  side  by  side  in  the  old  countr)-,  both  having 
boys  who  were  growing  up.  One  family  moved  over  to  Amer- 
ica about  1849,  ^^  other  later.  Several  years  after  that,  when 
the  boys  had  grown  to  manhood,  the  fathers  of  the  two  fami- 
lies met  in  San  Francisco.  They  looked  at  each  other  and 
one  says:  '  Mein  Gott.  Hans,  is  that  you?'  *  Yaw,'  said  the 
other.  '  How  long  have  you  been  here?'  'Nine  years.' 
*  How  did  you  come  here  —  round  the  Horn?'  '  Xein,'  said 
his  friend.  'Did  }-ou  came  b\-  Mexico?'  'Xein,'  said  the 
other.  'How  then?  There's  only  three  ways  to  came  —  by 
Mexico,  round  the  Horn,  and  across  the  isthmus.  You  did  n't 
came  Mexico  through?'  '  Nein.'  'You  didn't  came  bv 
the  isthmus?'  'Xein.'  'Then,  by  Gott!  you  have  not 
arrived  !  '  " 

The  To.\.st.M.\ster.  "We  all  admire  the  church.  We  all 
know  what  it  stands  for,  and  we  all  know  that  it  does  more 
good  if  representatives  of  the  church  mingle  among  no 
heathen.      Now  the  last  two  da\s  we  have  had  a  representative 
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of  the  Episcopal  Church  who  has  mingled  with  us.  I  felt  as  if 
I  had  been  to  church  for  a  }-ear.  Doubtless  many  (jf  us 
brethren  have  been  helped.  I  saw  this  representative  out  at 
the  Country  Club  yesterday.  I  saw  him  down  by  the  sad  sea 
waves  to-day,  and  he  was  just  as  thirsty  to-day  as  he  was  yes- 
terday, which  tends  to  prove  that  he  is  one  of  those  that  have 
that  little  element  of  appreciation  of  others'  sins,  '  e'en  though 
he  show  them  himself.'  Now  this  particular  man  has  been  with 
us  onl\'  one  }-ear.  We  have  missed  something  that  we  did  n't 
keep  him  longer,  but  he  has  gone  to  another  college  and  has 
made  good  there.  But  at  the  same  time,  by  his  presence  here 
he  shows  his  appreciation  of  Harvard  and  his  good  opinion  of 
the  Class  of '90.  I  call  on  Robert  Le  Blanc  Lynch,  and  I  call 
on  him  to  stand  on  his  chair  so  that  )"ou  may  all  see  him." 

Mr.   LVN'CH.     "  Gentlemen,  '  this  is  so  sudden.'     I  certainly 
thank  my  friend,  Mr.  Thomas  Slocum,  who  was  a  member  of 
the  class  of  the  }'ear  '%6  of  the  Roxburx'  Latin   School  with 
me,   for  calling  upon    me.      I   have    no   speech  to    otter   }-ou. 
{Cries of  "  Turn  the  barrel  over!')     I  have  been  in  the  ministry 
eleven  years  and  I  have  prepared  about  four  hundred  sermons 
and  I  don't  want  to  turn  the  barrel  over  too  much.     Certainly, 
gentlemen,  it  is  a  great  pleasure  and  privilege  for  me  to   be 
here  to-night.     I  always  regard  myself  as  a  social  member  of 
the  Class  of  '90,  if  not  an  academic  member.      I  wish  I  might 
have  had  the  privilege  of  receiving  an  A.  B.  from   Harvard, 
but  to-night  I  ha\e  received  my  fourth  degree  in  the  course 
of  WW  mad  career  in  life.     I  have  had  the  other  three  degrees 
framed    and  I   shall   have  this    degree    framed    too.     I    never 
thought  I  would   have  another  degree.     I    never   dreamed    of 
having  a  degree  of  D.D.,  but  what  do  you  call  this?" 
The  Toastmaster.     "  That  is  the  esprit  du  eorps!'' 
Mr.   Lv^XH.     "  The  last  warning  I  got  at  home  was  '  Xow 
you  behave  yourself     I  said,  '  Certainl}',  I  shall  be  a  shining 
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example  to  all  these  my  fellow  class-mates,'  and  now  I  shall 
go  home  and  tell  her  I  received  a  degree.  She  can't  read 
Latin  !  I  will  tell  her  this  is  the  highest  degree  the  Class  of  '90 
could  confer  upon  anybody,  and  I  \\  ill  sa\'  that  the  Class  of  '90 
conferred  it  upon  me.  I  shall  not  go  into  particulars.  I  hope 
if  any  of  you  '90  fellows  come  up  to  Amesbury  and  drop 
in  on  nie  to  give  you  a  spare  bed,  and  if  you  want  to  buy  a 
carriage,  I  can  help  \-ou  on  that  and  perhaps  get  a  little  on  the 
side  !  " 

The  ToastmaSTER.  "  Now,  gentlemen,  it  is  not  every  day 
that  the  class  has  a  reunion  giving  a  chance  to  its  medical 
members  to  appear  before  us.  Out  on  the  beach  to-day  we  had 
a  very  serious  accident  which  has  been  mentioned  here  to-night, 
and  we  also  had  Johnny  on  the  spot  with  his  medical  card.  I 
call  on  Farrar  C.  Cobb  to  sa\'  something  to  us.  " 

Mr.  Cobb.  "  Two  or  three  months  ago,  when  Joseph  W. 
Lund  called  a  few  of  us  to  Boston  to  talk  over  at  the  Puritan 
Club  the  arrangements  for  the  festivities,  it  was  voted  delib- 
erately that  no  one  should  be  called  upon  to  speak  without 
due  and  formal  notice.  I  haxe  not  received  anv  such  notice. 
This  is  thoroughly  impromptu.  It  reminds  me  of  the  story 
of  the  country  doctor  in  Pennsylvania  who  attended  a  ban- 
quet in  Philadelphia  and  who  sat  next  to  Dr.  Weir  Mitchell. 
He  did  not  expect  to  be  called  upon  but  was  drafted  in  to 
respond  to  the  toast  '  The  Countr}'  Doctor.'  He  plucked 
Mitchell  by  the  clothing  and  said,  '  For  goodness'  sake  tell  me 
something  to  say;  help  me  out.'  Not  being  helped,  he  arose 
and  said,  '  Four  hundred  years  ago  the  spot  on  which  we 
stand  was  a  howling  wilderness,  and  I  wish  to  goodness  it 
was  a  howling  v>ilderness  to-day!  '  and  sat  down.  That  just 
about  expresses  the  state  of  my  mind.  I  thought  I  knew 
something  about  physiology  to-day,  when  I  saw  that  multitude 
of  tights  going  into  the  water.     I  saw  all  their  variegated  antics, 
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but  when  I  saw  Wheelwright  cxempHfying  physiology,  I  knew 
I  did  not  understand  anything  about  it.  For  the  medical 
side  of  the  profession  I  hardly  think  I  am  qualified  to  speak 
for  our  class,  as  you  have  Darling  and  West  and  one  other 
man,  Ben  Tilton,  here." 

The  greeting  of  the  class  of  '85  was  brought  in  by  Messrs. 
Chandler,  Winthrop,  and  b'rench,  one  of  whom  said,  "  We  have 
been  selected,  gentlemen,  for  our  hair  and  not  our  appearance." 

Mr.  FairhaNK.  "  I  want  to  say  a  word  about  the  class  of 
'85,  to  which  Mr.  Delano  belonged.  Now  Delano  was  the 
most  modest  of  men.  He  was  an  Eastern  man.  Immediately 
after  graduating  he  went  to  Chicago  and  entered  the  car  shops 
of  the  Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  railroad,  and  com- 
menced to  pound  iron  with  the  hammer.  He  was  gradually 
promoted  to  be  chief  mechanical  and  electrical  superintendent, 
and  then  was  made  general  manager  of  the  Chicago,  Burling- 
ton and  Quincy  railroad.  He  had  a  difference  of  opinion  with 
James  J.  Hill  of  the  Great  Northern  and  went  out.  and  for  a 
month  had  an  establishment  of  his  own,  after  which  he  was 
sought  by  the  St.  Louis  railroad,  and  he  was  then  emplo\-ed 
by  the  United  States  to  take  charge  of  important  work,  after 
which  the  Wabash  railroad  obtained  his  services  in  a  high 
position.  This  is  Mr.  Delano,  our  candidate  for  Overseer.  I 
hope  all  of  \'ou  gentlemen  will  bear  that  in  mind  on  Com- 
mencement day  when  \'ou  ha\'e  a  vote." 

The  Toastm aster.  "  It  seems  proper  we  should  receive  a 
few  words  of  advice  from  '85.  They  do  not  look  more  than 
five  years  old." 

One  of  the  committee  replied  that  all  he  could  say  was  that 
they  would  like  to  propose  three  times  three  cheers  for  the 
Class  of  '90.  In  response  three  cheers  were  given  b\'  the 
diners  for  the  class  of  '85. 

"  Gentlemen,  the  delegation  that  we  sent  down  fairl\-  sober 
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to  represent  the  Class  of  '90  and  to  give  to  the  President  of  the 
United  States  our  honorary  degree,  has  returned  sadly  the 
worse  for  wear,  but  I  would  like  to  call  on  brother  Gary  to  say 
what  happened  on  the  bloody  field." 

Mr.  Gary.  "  Gentlemen  of  the  Glass  of  '90,  I  am  glad  to  be 
home  again.  We  passed  through  the  cordon  of  secret  service 
men  who  removed  all  our  valuables  as  we  entered.  They 
found  some  confetti  in  Tom  Woods'  clothes  and  passed  the 
rest  of  us,  and  finally  we  were  ushered  into  the  holy  of  holies. 
On  getting  in  the  whole  atmosphere  changed.  The  crowd  out- 
side were  constrained,  but  as  soon  as  we  got  into  the  class  of 
'80,  they  were  right  with  us,  including  the  President.  I  asked 
permission  on  behalf  of  the  Glass  of  '90  to  confer  a  degree  on 
the  President,  announcing  that  the  class  had  usurped  the 
authority  of  the  University  at  this  time  to  confer  degrees,  as 
we  thought  very  fittingly,  and  we  believed  it  proper  to  take 
unto  ourselves  and  single  out  one  of  the  Glass  of  '80,  to  wit, 
Theodore  Roosevelt,  and  I  then  introduced  the  foremost  Latin 
scholar  of  his  day,  and  announced  that  he  was  very  hoarse 
from  conferring  degrees.  Mr.  Richard  Ware  got  up  and  in 
beautiful  musical  language  conferred  this  degree  on  Teddy, 
and  the  latter  did  not  say  he  was  '  delighted,'  but  he  said  he 
was  '  tickled  to  death.'  He  added  that  he  had  lost  most  of  his 
degrees,  but  he  would  keep  it,  and  said  that  he  wished  to  return 
his  compliments  to  this  body,  and  that  he  v\'as  proud  to  become 
a  member  of  the  Glass  of  1890." 
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T.  Woods  then  got  biiss'  witli  a  camera  with  the  following 
result. 
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QUIN DECENNIAL    RHYMES 
1890-1905 

Words  I)y  T.  Smith  Woods 

Air  of"  Mr.  Dooley  " 

Loud  welcome  to  our  noble  Bard 

Our  graceful  Balladist  ! 
His  bath-tub  fancies  flow  in  rhyme 

Beneath  his  dripping  fist. 
Our  famous  authors  are  our  pride, 

Great  poets,  too,  we  boast, 
But  in  the  thousand  metre  race 

They  're  all  left  at  the  Post. 

Chorus 

Oh  !   Mr.  Waldron  !     Oh  !  Mr.  Kintzing  I 
You  are  the  finest  bard  we  ever  had  ! 

Oh  !  Mr.  K.  Post !     Oh  !  Mr.  K.  Post ! 
Oh  !   Mr.  Kinney  Post,  you  're  not  so  bad  ! 

Hail  youth  with  rosy,  smiling  face 

And  hair  that 's  thin  on  top. 
It  is  that  hot,  volcanic  brain 

That 's  caused  your  curls  to  drop. 
Chicago  lawyer  famed  are  you 

With  many  a  good  fat  job. 
"Judge  Cary  "  soon  they  say  'twill  be. 

To  us  you  're  only  Bob. 

C/iortts 

O  !  Mr.  Cary  !     Oh  !  Mr.  Cary  ! 

You  have  the  smoothest  yap  we  ever  heard  ! 
Oh  1  Mr.  Cary  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Cary  ! 

Oh  !  Mr.  Robert  Cary,  you  're  a  bird  ! 

35 


Harvard   Class   of    I  S  (j  O 


Hooray  for  old  K.  Kairbank 

And  hooray  again  fur  Ked  ! 
The  Gold-dust  Twins  they  do  his  work 

And  do  it  well,  't  is  said  — 
By  training  and  Swaboda  stunts 

He  's  shed  a  hundred  pound  — 
But  ev'ry  ounce  that  he  has  lost, 

("i.  Wheelwright  must  have  found  ! 

Chants 

Oh  !   Mr.  I'airbank  '     Oh  1   Mr.  Fairbank  ! 

\'ou  are  the  finest  man  we  ever  knew  ! 
Oh  !   Mr.  Fairbank  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Fairbank  ! 

Old  Ivy  Orator,  we  welcome  you  ! 

Glad  hands  to  our  Virginian  across  the  Bloody  Chasm. 

That  gory  ditch  of  politics 
He  only  sees  who  "  has  'em." 

Hail  !   Founder  of  the  Free  Wool  Club  !  champeen  of  matrimony  — 
For  you  there  's  welcome  on  the  mat  — 

We  're  glad  to  see  you,  honey  ! 

Chorus 

Oh  !   Mr.  Causey  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Causey  ! 

The  sunny  South  has  raised  no  sunnier  son  ! 
Oh  !  Mr.  Causey  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Causey  ! 

Oh  !   Mr.  Causey  !  Sah,  you  take  the  bun  ! 

T.  Frenzied  Lawson  seems  to  tliink  he  Ml  make  some  bad  chap  good. 

How  foolishness  for  him  to  joust  with  our  comrade  Hapgooil. 
Tom  Lawson  fights  with  Knglish,  and  he  spares  no  trust  or  man. 

Of  what  use  can  the  English  be  against  our  great  Norman  ! 


Ch 


oriis 


Oh  !   Mr.  Hapgood  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Hapgood  ! 

Vou  have  the  longest  lance  in  all  the  class  ! 
Oh  !   Mr.  Hapgood  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Hapgood  ! 

Don't  waste  your  wrath  on  1  .awson  —  he  's  an  ass  ! 
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Now  here  's  a  nimble-witted  gent 

Who  looks  like  Bonaparte. 
He  's  never  found  a  Josephine  — 

In  fact  he  has  no  heart. 
For  years  our  Bobby  has  been  chased 

By  all  the  hens  of  Worcester. 
He  's  kept  his  maiden  name  till  now, 

He  's  still  a  single  rooster. 

Chorus 

Oh  !   Mr.  Washburn  !     Oh  !   Mr.  Washburn  ! 

You  have  the  swiftest  wit  we  ever  met ! 
Oh  !  Mr.  Washburn  1     Oh  !   Mr.  Washburn  ! 

The  best  of  us  the  best  of  you  can't  get ! 


Ail-  of  "  Dolly  Gray  " 

We  have  come  to  say  "  Hello  !  "  Hip  !  Hooray  ! 

Feeling  young  as  ever,  though  bald  and  gray. 

On  each  good  old  face  and  fair 

You  can  see  no  look  of  care. 

Every  one  's  a  millionaire  —  for  to-day  ! 

Don't  you  hear  the  tramp  of  feet  —  out  the  way  ! 

Sounding  through  the  city  street,  bright  and  gay? 

'T  is  that  bunch  of  boys  you  know, 

Seniors  fifteen  years  ago  ! 

Fifteen  years  —  it  can't  be,  no  !     'T  is  a  day. 

Hello,  fellows,  how's  the  baby? 
Glad  to  see  vou  've  brought  vour  wife. 
Nutt  has  six  or  eight  kids  maybe. 
He  has  led  the  strenuous  life. 
Come,  you  bachelors,  look  'em  over, 
Very  soon  you  '11  be  ^le  trap  ; 
You  can't  always  play  the  lover  — 
Spunk  up,  old  man,  and  pop  ! 
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Air  of  ^^  General  Grant ''^ 

How  well  1  remember  when  '90  first  arrived, 

Three  hundred  little  "  Hopeful  Ninety's  "  strong. 
The  Crimson  said  the  College  had  been  waiting  just  for  us 

And  did  n't  see  how  it  had  got  along. 
They  put  us  through  on  Hlootly  Monday  night 

And  we  set  them  up  to  punch 
While  Eighty-nine  got  most  gloriously  tight 

And  ate  up  all  the  lunch. 

Chorus 

For  I  was  a  Freshman  then  —  by  gosh  ! 

For  I  was  a  Freshman  then. 
In  the  good  old  days  when  '90  was  a  pup  ! 

For  I  was  a  Freshman  then. 

A  year  passed  by  and  we  got  licked  into  shape. 

We  learned  to  smoke  a  pipe  and  drink  our  beer. 
We  'd  found  P>illy  Park's  and  Mieusset's  and  .Marliave's  1 

And  for  them  we  used  to  steer. 
We  'd  go  in  town  and  ride  home  in  a  hack 

And  then  to  bed  we  *d  crawl. 
The  sporting  life  was  the  only  one  for  us 

And  we  thougiit  we  knew  it  all. 

Chorus 
For  I  was  a  Sophomore  then  —  by  gosh,  etc. 

The  next  year  came  and  we  found  we  were  in  love 

With  a  pretty  little  maid  or  two. 
So  we  went  to  teas  and  assemblies  by  the  score 

To  see  what  we  could  do. 
W' e  'd  go  to  walk  on  Sunday  afternoons 

.All  dressed  up  in  our  best, 
Till  one  fine  day  we  got  some  wedding  cards 

And  we  all  know  all  the  rest. 
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Chorus 
For  I  was  a  Junior  then,  etc. 

How  well  we  remember  when  we  took  that  last  exam. 

That  stood  for  our  degree. 
We  'd  cut  the  course  so  we  sat  up  nights  to  cram 

And  try  to  squeeze  a  C. 
But  we  all  got  through  and  out  into  the  cold  world 

Our  Alma  Mater  sent  us  forth, 
And  so  for  her  and  Old  Ninety's  sake  as  well 

Let 's  show  what  we  are  worth. 

Chorus 

For  I  was  a  Senior  then  —  by  gosh  ! 

For  I  was  a  Senior  then. 
In  those  good  old  days  beneath  the  shady  elms. 

For  I  was  a  Senior  then. 


1 

^Hp-f^a?^.,  ..^      ^^^             ^^_^^H^^^H^| 

^^^^^^ 

r3 

WOODS,   CLIFFORD,    AND   GARRISON    AT    PURITAN    CI. LB.    z    A.  M. 
Entertained  by  I.  S.  ADAMS,  '95 
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To  those  who  unfortunately  could  not  be  present,  and  may, 
after  reading  this  account,  have  fears  that  the  Class  Fund  has 
in  consequence  of  this  celebration  diminished  into  a  negligible 
quantit}',  we  can  send  the  pleasant  statement  that  owing  to  the 
contributions  to  the  special  fund  and  the  generous  entertain- 
ment by  individual  members  of  the  Class,  our  permanent  fund 
was  only  called  upon  to  pa\'  the  expenses  of  the  Class  on 
Commencement  Day. 

The  half-tone  prints  which  are  here  shown  are  taken  from 
photographic  negatives  which  in  man}-  cases  are  more  sharply 
defined  than  the  half-tones.  These  negatives  have  been  left 
with  Mr.  James  H.  King,  Photographer,  Room  50,  No.  309 
Washington  St.,  Boston,  and  anyone  desiring  the  photographs 
can  obtain  them  from  him. 
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